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They then walked together to Booth's lodgings, where
Booth, from Amelia's pocket, gave his friend double the
little sum he had asked. Upon which the old gentleman
shook him heartily by the hand, and repeating his inten-
tions of paying him the next day, made the best of his
way to a butcher's, whence he carried off a leg of mutton
to a family that had lately kept Lent without any re-
ligious merit.

When he was gone, Amelia asked her husband who
that old gentleman was ? Booth answered he was one of
the scandals of his country. That the duke of Marl-
borough had about thirty years before made him an
ensign from a private man for very particular merit,
and that he had not long since gone out of the army
with a broken heart, upon having several boys put over
his head. He then gave her an account of his family,
which he had heard from the old gentleman in their
way to his house, and with which we have already in
a concise manner acquainted the reader.

4 Good Heavens!' cries Amelia, 4 what are our great
1 men made of! are they in reality a distinct species from
4 the rest of mankind? are they born without hearts?',

4 One would, indeed, sometimes,' cries Booth, ' be in-
* clined to tliink so. In truth, they have no perfect
4 idea of those common distresses of mankind which are
4 far removed from their own sphere. Compassion, if
4 thoroughly examined, will, I believe, appear to be the
4 fellow-feeling only of men of the same rank and
4 degree of life for one another, on account of the evils
4 to which they themselves are liable. Our sensations
4 are, I am afraid, very cold towards those who are at
4 a great distance from us, and whose calamities can
4 consequently never reach us.'

4 I remember,' cries Amelia, 4 a sentiment of I)r,
4 Harrison's, which he told me was in some Latin